THE MASTER AND THE NEW AGE
apter substitute for God, and Nature is always spelt with
the capital 'N' by them. For them Nature is the most
hallowed and sanctified name they can conceive. Then
there are the naturalists, who are most unresponsive to
the beauty of the moon, or of the stars, or of the earth
beneath. They find nothing in Nature which may upset
the analyst in them. Vijaykrishna breathes the spirit of
compromise between the two. He felt by Nature
"A presence that disturbs me with the joy
Of elevated thoughts..........
Whose dwelling is the light of the setting sun/'
When he looked at the moon smiling on the night, it is not
the material molecules that attracted him, but God's sweet
and serene smile. In one place, he himself writes:—"One
night I had to stop at a village. I got up towards the
latter part of the night and found Nature clothed in a
wonderful garb. How enchanting was the beauty of the
moon, how sweet was the perfume exhaled by the flowers.
Birds of various sorts were pouring forth their melodious
strain. I went to a neighbouring garden. There were
many flowers in full bloom. The bees with a sweet hum
were flitting from flower to flower and gathering honey.
How beautiful must be the Father of the universe whence
all this beauty emanates!....... Some one seems to
have communicated to my bosom the joyous message that
all this beauty is His." Both the artistic emotion of the
poet and the keenness of observation of the scientist, exist
at the same time in the human soul. Man possesses both
emotion and curiosity, both love for fancy and love for
truth. Neither of them can be starved. In Vijaykrishna
Truth is allied to Fancy. Again and again Vijaykrishna
spoke and wrote of Natural Beauty with loquacious trans-
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